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^vlicrowne. 

' Falsi. W Hat i$ the grofiTe famine that I owe thee? 

Hofl. Mary if thou wert an honeft man, thy felfcandthe 
jTiony too: thou didft fweae to me vpon a parcel! guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber,at the round table by a lea cole 
fire , vpon wednefdav in W hedon weeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, for liking his hither to a hinging man of Win* 
for, thou didll fvveare to me the, as 1 w'as wafliing thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canft thou deny 
it,dtd not good wife Kceth the butcher wife come in then and 
cal me s;oflip Quicklv,commingin to borow a mefTe of vine- 
gar , telling vs (he had a good dilhefpraw nes, whereby thou 
dicld defire to cate feme , whereby 1 told thee they were ill 
fnragrccnevYound, and'didlt thou not, when (lie was. "one 
d*Wtf ftayers,deCieme td be no more fo familiarity, with fuih 
poorc people, faying that ere let g they fhould cal me madam, 

• and cUdfl thou not kiffe me, and" bid me fetch thee thirtie foil. 

put thee now to thv booke oath.deme it iftlion canft. 

* Falff. M v lord this is a poorc made foule , and flie fates vp 

*.*rfel<Mvne the tow ne , that Her eldefh fonne is like you , fhe 
hath- in good cafe. and the trueth is pouerty hath dtfaafted 

her, huit forthefe foohlli officers,l befeeeh you 1 mayhaucre. 

eltifc againftthem. .... 

Xf.3ir John firlohnjam wcl acquainted withyourinancr 
or wrenching the true caufe,the falle way : it is not a confident 
brow, nor the throng ofwords that come with filch more then 
impudent faw eines from you can thruftmefromalcuelcon- 
fideration: yquhaueasitappearesto me praftifde vpon the 
eafie veelding fpiriteofthisw oman, and made her ferueyour 
vfes both in purfe and in perfon. , 

FJosi. Y ea in truth my Lord. 

Lo, pray thee peace, pay her the debtyou owe her, and vn- 
pay the villany Tent haue done with her, the one you may dot 
with ftefling irony ,and the other with currant repentance. 

Falsi. M v Lord I will not vndergoe thisfnepe without re- 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent lavvcinefife, if a man 
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w’vhnake curtfie and fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
my humble duty remembred, 1 will not bee your futer , 1 fay 
’to vou I dodefire delmerance From thefe officers, being vpon 
hafty imployment in the Kings affayres. 

Lord You fpealce as hauing powder to do wrong , buta&- 
fwerin th’effeft ofyour reputation, and fiuisfic the poore yyo- 
man. 

Come hither hoftefTe. 

Lord Now mafter Gower, what newes. enter a tnejfewger. 
Gower The King my Lord, and Harry prince ol Wales 
Are nearest hand, the reft thepapei tells. 

Fnlfl. As I am a gentleman! 

tiofl . Faith you faid fo before. ^ 

falfl. As I am a gentleman, come, no more words ofit. 

Ho£t. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 muftbefaifte lb 
pawne both iny plate, & the tapeftry of my dining chamfer* 
Falfl. GlaiTes glaffes is the onely drinking, and for thywilks 
a pretty Height drollery , or the ftorie of the prodigal, ofyhe 
Jarmanhunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufand of 
bed -hangers, and tliele flie bitten tapeftrie,let it be x. f if thou 
cm ft : come, and twerenotfor thy humors, iheres not a better 
wench in England goewafh thy face and draw the action, 
come thou muft not he in this humor with me,doft not know 
me, come, come J know thou waft fet on to this. 

Hoft . Pray thee fir Iohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to paw ne my plate fb God fiiue me law. 

Fa/Jf. Let Jta!one,ilema!ce other ffiift.youlc be afoole ftif. 
f Lf# Well, you /ball haue it, though I pawne my gowne, 
Jhopeyoule come to fupper,youIcpay me altogether. 

Falft. Wil I hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on - exit hsfteffe and fergevnu 

Hoff. Will you Haue Doll T ere-lbeet meete you at (upper. 

F at ft. No more words, lets Haue her. 

L’rd I Haue Heard better newes. 

Frf//?. WHats the newes -mv lord? 

Lord Where lay the King to night? 
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